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Fakir “Step right up, ladies and gents, and -buy one of these double Lack (One minute later.) “Step right up, ladies and gents, and buy a botﬂeo! this
trtion safety fire escapes. There are only a few left, and no man's life is safe But just then the rope parted and the assistant had three ribs broken. Neplusritra Liniment. '!'mtfp have seen for yourselves what it do This
without"— man fell off a fire escape one minute ago, fractured three ribs and knocked

heart fourteen inches out otpla.ca He has just informed me that one appll-

Still Behind.

REFORM LOBBYIST—I am trylng to interest
the members in the movement against card play-
ing, and would llke to have your assistance. You
are in the House, are you not?

CONGRESEMAN—Yes, sir, 1 am, but you'll
have to walt till 1 get even. I'm In the House,
but the Senate Is ahead of me over $200 just at
present.

The Chlef @harm.

FIRST DURE—Do you think your marriage
with that heiress will have & pleasant outcome?

SECOND DUKE—Not exactly; but the thing
that attracts me is the income.

Aimed at the Farmer.

FARMER OATBIN—Them vegetables will have
to be sorted extra kerful, coz they're gettin'
mighty pertickler down to the city.

MRS. OATBIN—What now, Hezeklah?

FARMER OATBIN-—I've jist bin readin’ how
some poor feller's bin arrested fer eellin' green
goods, It do best all how they keep legislatin
agin the farmer.
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Hope He Put the Right Year,

WAITRESS—Is your order taken?

WOULD-BE DINER—Yes; the other girl took it
some little time ago; but—er—I forget whether I
told her It waj for this week or next,
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Relief in Battle.
He longed to go and fight for Greece,
Or join the valiant Cuban ermy—
Because he felt the need of peace
And of an atmosphére more balmy.

For there are times when war and strife

A man's tumultuous thoughts relleve—
One I8 when his red-headed wife

Hasg plucked a black hair from his sleave.
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. P}m..mb!e Qopelusion.
BROWNE—Y¥es, sir; on next Thursday 1 will

“own my own home.

TOWNE—Brdget's day out, eh?
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cation has compiletely cured

A Temporary Inconueniencg.

IRATE CITIZEN—What in thunder did you
nail that smallpox placard up on my house for?
It's only measles the kids have.

HEALTH OFFICER—Well, you see, It was the
only one I happened to have left, I'll come around
in.a week or two when we get some more printed
and fix it
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P Ggnius.
DE GARRY—Well, what do you think of ama-
teur gardening ?
DIGBY—I think there should be a prize awarded
to the person who could grow flowers like the ple-
ture on the package of seeds.
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Bat Didn’t Get Ir,

“Phonographs are real cheap now,”
1 bought this one for a song."”

And just then the machine started up a ballad,
and the visitors couldn’t tell whether it was giv-
ing therm® an imitation of Stuart Robson's volce in
green persimmon time or the Cherry sisters adver-,
tising &, new diphtheria gargle.
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* sald Bixby.

Ong Solution.
CORA—Why do you think women Hke to wear
their hats at the theatre?
MERRITT—B8¢ that when the villain gves to
stab the herolne no one can gee their halr stand

on end,
Fv.v.

o

g

SEL r—"

[ —

5 “Whirlin' it roun' my hcad, 1 sent it skooun' back, an’ “—
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